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formed all his exercises, as I may call them, by him-
self, and when he had no manner of occasion for it;
however the punctual devil kept his word, and came
to a tittle, which the necromancer was mightily
pleased with. After this he thought he might make
a little game with the Devil; so he calls him up
again, and when he came, the spirit asked him what
was the business ; he told him he had no business,
only called him for his company, and to be better
acquainted. Very well, says Satan, or Beelzebub,
or who you will call him, for I don't remember
that he knew what his name was; but it seems the
patient devil answered him, 'twas very well, and
showed no manner of resentment, but after some
conversation left him again very quietly.

The foolish fellow, it seems, went on with the
sport, making a fool of the Devil so often and so
long, till, at last, the Devil asking him, as before,
what he called him up for, and he telling him he
had no business, but only that he liked his conver-
sation, and called him up for the sake of his com-
pany ; Very well, says the Devil, not at all dis-
pleased, I am glad to hear it; then go along with
me, and you shall have enough of my company,
without giving me the trouble to come so far : and
with that the conjurer felt himself lifted up in the
air a little from the ground, which made him cry
out horribly.

I don't know what argument and entreaties he
used, so as to move compassion in him that is known
not to be furnished with anything of that kind; but
perhaps the Devil was not quite ready for him, and
knew that he might do him more service in the
station he was newly entered into ; so it seems he
did not take him quite away that time: however it
was, the magician was effectually cured of trying
experiments, and never offered to make a jest of the
Devil any more.